






ari 


7 v a RED 
20, PY. Peer OR 
((* Fee 91893 5) 


Sus” 


ys seve) 
VOL. XLIII. No. 1093. \dericasa aru BUILDING, New York, February 16th, 1898. PRICE TEN CENTS. 


Copyright, 1898, by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 


Entered at N. Y. P. O. as Second-class Mali Matter 








4} 4 = 
i oft, 2? 
: » SF em 








Ae nee FP me 9 9 


COPYRIGHT 1696 BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANA 


THE FEARLESS TOREADOR. 





AT MIDNIGHT. 

First Cat.—Why so sad to- 
night, Thomas? 

SECOND Cat.—I feel so lonely 
and neglected! I’ve been weeping 
and wailing for an hour, and no- 
body has thrown anything at me! 


A CRITIC OF LANGUAGE. 
‘<In this article,” said the crit- 
ical editor to the reporter, ‘‘ you 
say that the lady had her diamonds 
stolen.” 
‘¢ Yes, sir,” 
‘¢T presume you mean that she suf- 
fered the loss of her jewels by theft?” 
** No, sir. I mean that she literally had 
them stolen. You see, sir, the lady is an 
actress, and —” 


‘Oh! I see.” 
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HER INFERENCE. 


GLApDYs BEAUTIGIRL. — When Jack Huggins kissed me last night I screamed for help. 





DOLLY SwiFrt. — Could n't you hold him without help ? 


WITH A BUNCH OF VIOLETS. 


HESE VIOLETS, to wear upon thy breast, 





I send to thee, with hope that they may rest 
Above thy heart ; 
There, by their fragrance faint, to bring to thee 
A thought of him whose messenger they be 
And when apart 
Their petals fall, and each hangs down its head 
Think not it means the love they bore is dead; 
But rather see 
That, faithful though they were, it was too great 
A burden each was given for its freight 


Of love to thee. 
Francis Churchill \Villiams., 


DOMESTIC SIGNS. 
<¢I can always tell when a man is the head of his family.” 
** How do you tell?” 
«¢ When the man is boss the first boy is put in trousers before he is a al, ; =e scrveienT, 1008, GY KEPLER © Sowwanznaen 
year-and-a-half old.” THE REAL REASON. 
CLEARWATER CAL. — What wuz Nuggit Nuggins arrested fer? 
|T 1S not difficult to rejoice at another’s good fortune if it does not ex- PANHANDLE PETE. — Fer not carryin’ concealed weapons ; — 
ceed your own. when de sheriff tapped him on de shoulder he wuz totally helpless 
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HIS BITING SARCASM. 








SAPSMITH (indignantly).— Grimshaw called me a fool, again, lawst 1 
ASKINS. — What did you do about it? 
SAPSMITH. — Baw Jawve! I took him down, don't you know, by awsking hin 
something original! 
4 
A LULLABY A LA MODE. 
ABOARD for the ferry to Hushaby Town! 
The big ferry gates are fast closing. 
in the ‘‘ Ladies’ Saloon,” on her pillow of down, 
f My dear curly locks is reposing 
; 
{ 
\ I is not many miles to the Country of Doze 
\ >> oA7 That 's washed by the Lullaby Ocean 
. y Then a journey by stage to the Land of Repose 
Sr With a cradle-like, rockaway motion 
. ' 
Ihese verses are easy as rolling oft logs, 
(Which same is a senseless diversion.) 
Now make an allusion to Mowgli and frogs 
And a good rhyme to use is ‘‘ immersion." 
’ 
A verse for a nickel —I'm sure it is cheap — 
Sing hushaby baby, my dearie! 
Here run in some phrases that end in ‘‘ don't weep,”’ ¢ 
Then foliow with ‘‘ cheery’ or ‘‘ weary.” \ 
Nod, nod, little head, o'er the slow flowing tide, 
(It's nonsense, but that does n't matter.) 
Chuck in here a line about ‘‘ eyes open wide,” 
h And speak of a “ chatter" or ‘‘ clatter 


rhe pine trees of silence are fast closing down 
(That line will be thought quite poetic.) 
Nod, nod, little sweetling, ‘‘tum tum ti tum, frown,” 


(A good word to rhyme is ‘‘ emetic."’) 


Now end up the job with a sleepy refrain, . 
(Like shoo-a-shoo, sweet little daughter.) SIMPLE 
‘Last stop. Land of Nod."’ We have crossed the wide main. First BOARDING 
You may have the whole thing for a quarter. bread crusts ? 


Charles Battell Loomis 
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XI.—A MISCONCEPTION. 
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7 
A ===), S A MILITARY MAN, Colonel Birdseed, commandant of the Fort, 
— ==) was the peer of a lack-wit corporal; and, in general mental 
power, the peer of a cheap jumping-jack which he physically 
= closely resembled. He was so effeminate and weak a man that 
= he seemed to have whiskers only as a concession by Nature to 


his rank. He wore these whiskers in a home-made English style, 

and regarded them as most gentlemanly whiskers. De minimis 
non curat lex. Mrs. Birdseed, a portly lady with eyes of the cold 
blue of numbers on a crockery jar, was the equal of her husband. 

Had these people remained in civil life, where the Colonel would have con- 
tinued to measure calico over brass-headed tacks, they would, perhaps, have 
been only ordinarily consequential; but in the army, where promotion by 
seniority had brought Birdseed to a colonelcy, and Mrs. B. to an equal 
assimilated rank, they were vanity itself. When the Colonel touched hi 
whiskers, he considered Julius Caesar a rude fellow; and when, -followed by 
an orderly, he walked about and surveyed the post with strategic eye, he 
honestly believed there was something in military science known only to 





iS 


himself, which, in time of war, would be the undoing of the enemy. 
When Birdseed was in town, the orderly followed Mrs. B. 
then to address a simple captain’s wife, she smiled as if she did not smiie; 


If she paused 


she said it was cold as if to her it seemed warm. 

The Birdseeds would have listened with incredulity to any one sug- 
gesting that they gave themselves undue importance; for, for what were 
the choicest quarters except to house them? for what the public granary 
but to feed their horses? for what the band but to be their musicians? for 
what the troops but to be their pageant? the officers but to be the sport of 
their whims? and for what all the regulations but to maintain their state? 
one was Eliza. If beauty is but a 
Eliza had turned sour 


The Birdseeds had two daughters: 
doubtful good, what can be said for hard-favor? 
with age. She had a hatchet face that would stvike fire froin a foggy morn- 
ing; her small head was thrown back as if in prepared defiance of adverse 
In a commandant's family there is a feeling that it is the entire 
Eliza had a supreme contempt for the ladies and 


opinion. 
family that commands: 
gentlemen commanded. 

Mug Miller was not in fault, but Colonel and 
Mrs. B. sometimes regarded him with approving eyes, 
for they imagined that he sometimes regarded 
Eliza with appreving eyes. The fact was that 
Mug was a tender-hearted fellow (to every 
one weighing less than two hundred pounds 
and less muscular than an ox), and, 
seeing that Eliza suspected his mean 
opinion of her, he had sometimes tried 
to deceive her. But it irked Mug to 
have the elder Birdseeds eye him with 
approval, It put a stigma on him that 
he did not deserve. The Bachelors’ 
Club feigned that Muyg strove for the 
Colonel’s favor: but they did not guess 
why Birdseed approved of Mug; they 
attributed it to Mug’s blind, bad luck. 
This Club supposed that Mug was not 
intended for a lover, but Mug was as 
good a lover as any one, and for some 
years he had not seen a certain sort of a 
young woman —a trim young woman, with 
elastic step, soft eyes and firm cheeks — 
but his wakeful soldier heart had instantly 
cried, ‘* Who goes there?” 

It had been a dull Summer, burdened with extra duties, for the con- 
scientious Colonel was preparing to offer himself for a brigadiership, but 
Fail had come and life took interest. The seared parades were green again; 
the ivy blazed on the whitewashed guard-house, and the broad valley of 
the Minnesota showed far and wide the touches of the frost. On a day 











Mug and McVay and Shaw and many others went down into the valley, 

where the railway station was, to meet Mary, the 

daughter, and her friend, Miss Millis Wyatt, of Cleveland. 

was coming Eliza from a prolonged visit in the East. 
When the three stepped from the car, forage 


Birdseeds’ younger 


With them 


caps were off, and there was a bustle of 
greeting, introduction and welcome. Mary, 
a quiet little girl, greeted Mug in particu- 
lar. ‘* You must get up all sorts of 
things for Miss Wyatt,” she said. 

Mug had been looking at Miss Wyatt 
—a trim. young woman with soft eyes 
and firm cheeks; and no sooner did he 
fairly see her than he cried within, ** Who 


” and no sooner was the 


goes there? 
challenge uttered than Cupid shot old 
Mug Miller through the heart. How 
out of keeping it then seemed to Mug 
Miller that the Birdseeds should take up 
the little guest’s attention! If angels 
could not have attended her up the hill, 
it would have seemed right to Mug to 
attend her himself. But the family and 
the guest entered the Birdseed carriage, ‘ | 





and the driver started the horses which 
the Colonel kept as an index of his 
wealth —at the government’s expense. 
‘Mr. Miller is as nice as ever, is n’t a 
he?” said Mary. 
‘*We think him quite an elegant fel 
low,” said Mrs. Birdse ed. 





‘*He seems so,” said Millis, who had no idea of whom they spoke. 
‘¢ Quite a handsome young man,” added Mrs. Kirdsced. 
assented the young woman, conceiving a dislike for Mr. Miller. 


TJ 4 
“ite 1S, Inaeec 


Following the custom at posts, Mug defe:red calling at the Colonel’s 

quarters. until the second evening, and he was 

then rewarded for following the rule of the 

many by finding himself one of the multi- 

i tude. A vacant chair was far from Millis 

and near Birdseed, but he had to take it. 

The Colonel fixed Mug with his small 

eyes, and asked him if he had read a 
Mug had not. 

‘I think it will repay your perusal,” 

said the Colonel, as if he ordered Mug 

_ Now, 


Colonel Popgun’s letter on the advance 


certain war article. 


to read it upon pain of death. 


of Company G, and the taking by them 
of the skirmish 
enemy the previous week, is very perti- 


line abandoned by thx 
nent. I was myself with the company 
I have prepared MS. on the battle of 
Goose Creek which will make 
sixty pages.” 

Then Mrs. B. turned and talked to 
Mug of the splendor that had lighted 
the Birdseed establishment in New Yawk 


about 


when the Government, with great taste, 

‘*] think 

it is such a mistake, Mr. Miller, in stationing 

officers in the lawge cities not to select officers who—with their families— 

can represent the awmy socially. 
with that idea. Eliza went out there so much!” 

Mug, constantly cudgeling his brain for a plan of going over to Millis, 

at last hit on the neat ruse of walking there. 


had stationed the Colonel there. 


And appointments are made more now 


Being there, he sat quite 


(Continued on 14th page, this number.) 
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A LITERARY CONFERENCE. 


He. —I lak de book, but I doan’ t'ink de gal oughter marry de 
English lord 
SHE.—I dunno. I'd lak to see mahse/f refusin’ a English lord 


HE EXPLAINS. 
Mrs. BROWN.—It’s a shame the way the early settlers killed 
off the Indians! 
Mr. BROWN.—They could n’t get close enough, my dear, to 
chloroform them. 
IN DAKOTA, 
VistroR.—Are there many Eastern people here to procure divorces? 
RESIDENT.—Oh, yes! 





Che bonds of matrimony are away below par. 


THE WaAGEs of sin are frequently not paid until publication. 
















REACTION. 


PAPA. —I think the baby is ail right now 
MAMA. — But he seems so weak ! 


PAPA. — No wonder! Think of the terrific struggles he made to avoid ta 


SUBURBAN 
MR. CITILY (she 
the Winter? 

Mr. ISOLATE (of Lonelyville, w 


You know a great many suburban houses 





Lonelyville durin y 


during the Winter month 


CRITICISM 


Pe an h f 
jumps up and jots it down 
Y H k ca 
¢ TOK t 


HE WAS READY. 

‘‘And you swear that you will alway 
eagerly. 

rhe young circul 

bent over the fair girl loving] 


‘] shall draw upan aft 


ition manager ott 


Allies 


ca 


effect at once,” he said, earnestly 


HIS GREATEST 
‘*Old Hiram Hal 


town some time 


gas, I don’t see what is to « 


him off 


PLAIN-SPOKEN peopl 
if they were not s 


accomplishment. 


DANGER 


health for a man of his years.” 
. ‘* Very. Unless h foes 


1d 
would 


INDUCEMENTS. 
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THE SURPRISING 
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BRAINS 

















en route 


PART. 
rR. Hoon. — After all, 
it is a fact that truth 
is stranger than fic- 
tion. 
gles purchased a 
handsome valentine 
Miss 
broad 





Young Jog- 


to send to 
Beautigirl, and a 
and plethoric liver-pad for 
his invalid uncle. When 
wrapped up the packages 
looked almost exactly alike, 
and he addressed and sent 


them without examining 
their contents. 

Mrs. Hoon. — Dear 
me! And, of course, he 


got them mixed and sent 
the valentine to his uncle 
and the pad to his sweet- 
heart, and .was disowned 
by his relative and dis- 
carded by the young lady? 

Mr. Hoon.—No; that 
is the strange part of it. 
The packages were prop- 
erly addressed, and each 
went straight to its intend- 
ed destination. 


LINGERING DELIGHT. 
‘« Stickenlooper gets his 
money’s worth whenever 
he buys a newspaper.” 
‘<In what way?” 
‘*He can read any joke 
four times before he sees 
the point.” 


NO RASH 
‘Mrs, 
very queer widow.’ 
** Queer in what way?” 

‘* No one has ever heard 
her say she would n’t mar- 


ry the best man that ever 
lived.” 


REMARKS. 
McSmith is a 


’ 





PUCK. 


IN THE DARK CONTINENT. 
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** Yes, 


At meal time. 


CAUGHT IN THE SHOWER. 
** Three dollars, eh?" 
boss ;—I 've got to make hay while the sun shines,” 
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ABOUT 


«‘T have discovered why 


RIGHT. 


sO many people are 
in this country.” 

‘©Why is it?” 

‘It is because they buy 
things they can’t afford in 
order to make a show be- 
fore people who don’t ap- 
preciate it.” 


A REVISION. 

“<Q wad some power th’ 
giftie gie us 

QO’ strikin’ ithers as we 


see us. 


4 MEMENTO 
‘¢That’s a picture of an 
honest man, if I am any 

judg of character.” 
‘““Yes; that ’s what I 
thought; 
to be 
graph of the men who hav: 


but it happens 
a composite photo- 


borrowed fivers of me.” 


FINANCIAL. 


‘¢Is the old gentleman 
so vulgar?” 

‘*Vulgar! Why, he tells 
you how much he paid for 
everything !” 


‘*How much did his 


wife cost him?” 


THE LATEST. 
GOTHAM Boy. 1 kin 
see yer finish. 
BosToNn Boy. — And I 
can recite your final chap- 
ter. 


MANY A MAN who sneers 

at a monocle would get 
better if he 
would confine himself to a 


along much 


single glass. 


poor 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


THE TROUBLE W ITH DUE allowance for the volatile and mercurial 
IN FRANCE. in the French temperament, it is pretty certain 

that France has been stirred to its nether depths by 
the Dreyfus affair. As yet the French people have done little more than 
wonder how it all came about. There has been a good deal of loose 
resentment expressed against the supposed author of all the fuss, it is 
true; but the chief emotion is one of shocked bewilderment. France is 
enraged and mighty uncomfortable; but, more than anything else, it is 
puzzled. It would like very much to know just how Emile Zola, a philistine 
beyond the walls of the Academy, has forced it into a position where it 
must either be heartily ashamed of itself, or fiercely and wildly indignant 


‘¢ By what trick,” it asks, ‘‘has this fellow 


in order to forget its shame. 
forced us to take him seriously? 
. 
> * 

One man has not done it all. There are two Zolas, a novelist and a 
patriot; and, unhappily for French pride at this juncture, both are im- 
placable realists. Zola, the novelist, might have continued tolerable, and 
so might Zola, the patriot, — as long as they followed separate ways. 


But when they insisted upon collaborating, trouble was bound to ensue, 


for France can not bear to be told the truth about itself by a novelist 
‘¢La Débacle”’ was the first 


fruit of this literary partnership, one unique in French letters in this 


and a patriot who is a realist clear through. 


generation. 


France winced and writhed under its merciless pricks of truth. 


“ACTA NON VERBA.” 


HEN I TOLD Phyllis I adored her 





She only smiled and taunted me; 

When, by my soul, | swore I loved her 
She shook her head provokingly 

When lowly at her feet I groveled 

And did but deg to touch her hand, 

The look she gave so proud and haughty 


Might well have chilled a bold 


man. 
When, by mistake (half blind witl 


And maddened at this mocking e!!) 


1nger, 


I grasped her hand — and —she responded, 
I — well—I could have kicked myself 
For not till then did my man’s reason 
The meaning of that old saw clutch 
r is deeds, not words,” that win a woman. 
The moral is: Don't ask too much ! 


Thomas H. Wilson 


THE PLOT EXPOSED. 

First FARMER.—I see where some more of them English railways 
is buyin’ steel rails in this country. 

SECOND FARMER.— I b’lieve that’s nothin’ but an English free trade 
trick. They ’re doin’ that to make it look as if we did n’t need any tariff 
on steel rails. 

STRANGE. 

THE PARSON.— An’ to tink ob de New Jerusalem wif de streets 

paved wif gold! 


THE DEACON.— An’ yit dere ain’t de same rush dere as dey is to de 
Klondike. 
HAD MADE UP HIS MIND. 
UNCLE Nep.—And what are you going to be when you grow up? 


JOHNNY.—A bicycle policeman, of course ! 


L!BERALITY Is a kindly feeling toward other people’s foolishness, when 
it does n’t annoy us. 


g, strong hopes on a foundation that 
they know would n’t support a chicken coop. 


SOME MEN are willing to build big 


PUCK. 


A nation of neurotics, shown by statistics to be dying out, had no welcome 
for the history of its decay. 
> 
’ . 


Had Zola been simply a novelist he would have taken the facts of the 


Dreyfus trial as he saw them and made a story, one that would not have 
been relished by the French people, yet one that they might have pardoned 
for the sake of its art. Had he been simply a patriot he would h made 
a covert appeal for justice for Dreyfus, covering up t most unsavory of 
his facts out of a regard for the ‘‘ honor” of the French army, and such 
an appeal would have been without result. But the patriot in him made 
the most sweeping accusations fearlessly, and the novelis n him made 
them sting and keep on stinging He is the same unflinching truth-tellet 
with his own people that he was at the death-bed of Nana, little polite 
to their short-comings as to the ugly realities of pe nt life in ‘‘La Terr 

as skillful an advocate for the value of truth in 1 f f ts 
beauty in the misdoing of ‘* L’abbé Mouret.” Tr} nical Frenchman 
will declare the habit of truth-telling to be a blight nisfort when 
one has become a slave to it. But Zola is a slave to it and he has been 
too long in the bondage to be frightened out of it by | ore independent 
compatriots. He does not know how to tell anything but the truth, and 
his countrymen are awakening in horror to a sense of this ¢ ition 

> ; . 

Frenchmen may jauntily pretend that the outcry uinst Zola is due 
solely to his attempt to smirch the characters of high officials. But this 
easy explanation does not account for the deep feeling | roused. Tl 
plain truth is that he has shown France to itself, and France has recognized 
the picture. When it pretends to cry out against Zola it is more than half- 
consciously crying out against its own moral dry-rot It is trying to hold 
Zola responsible for the facts, when it knows that h responsible only for 
their exposure. That is why the simple question of an alleged traitor’s 
guilt has thrown all France into a fever It has | ought face to face 
with itself by a story writer and made to see itself as secs it 

* . > 

The French government may evade the issue which Zola has stated so 
bluntly and so pitilessly. The Ministry may decline to plead to his charges 
of perjury and corruption. But the government can not again shut the 
eyes of the people to the rottenness which the novelist has shown them. 
That peculiarly French inversion of morality which assumes that ‘ honor” 
is merely dishonor well hidden can not long endure. And sor time — 
no one can say when — Emile Zola will perhaps be known not o1 the 
greatest Frenchman of his time, but as the savior of the French Rey 
—he who recalled it to the ways of right from which alone can com« 


stability. 
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A DEVOTED SORT OF LOVER. 
PATSY — ay Cl T! my! Je SOQaK The a vo d ne | it ST « \ ver ? 
Jimmy.—Wot fer? 
PATSY W'y, me mudder jess sent 1 fter groceries | ll 
de change, buyin’ a perfumed lace valentine fer K D r 
be cryin’ ez natural ez possible w'en I git home an’ tell me mudder I lost i 
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(MAN so ye Anight mas bereft of his Nodues, bul wit ye well 
he made ever much sorrow thereat.tow was be fain to slay bimself for 
bole when be saw his \ndyes grieving that he might nol strike ue 

gyves from their wrists. (ind now again was be minded to moke 

a stout assail upon their watehful Seeper-the which sight 
waxed him ever wroth. So sorrowing and angering he dreamed pve 
of great deeds, for lye had leifer do battle ta his own despite than not 
at all, and was eager for whal adventure God might send bim, 
Gnd at last there come a day when ____ 
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IN AN OLD DRESS. 
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HIS 





‘* A CTIN’ AIN'T what it ust to be,” regretfully remarked the landlord of the Pettyville 

tavern; ‘'I guess likely | know pretty near as much about the drama as the next 
man; at least in these parts, bein’ as I have entertained all kinds of troupers here, one 
time and another, from toga-tragedians to lady minstrels; and, in my opinion, actin’ has 
been steadily goin’ downhill for the last twenty years. In their struggles for what they 
call ‘ realism‘ the play-writers have taken about all the strength and sap out of the drama, 
and the actors have followed suit. Years ago actors acted — now they jest talk. 

“It ust to be that when there was a company here in the hotel it was kick, kick, 
kick, all the time from mornin’ till night. They ‘d want everything under the sun that 
mind could think of; they ‘'d demand ice-water with the most elegant gestures, and con- 
demn the vittles with scorn fit for use in spurnin’ a large bribe. They borrowed the 
sheets to make togas of, and tore ‘em to pieces; they took us right into their confidence, 
and told us that each other could n't act a lick. They always referred to every place 
outside of New York as ‘the Provinces,’ and spoke of the public as ‘the guys." They 
mashed the dinin’-room girls, flattered Mother till she was completely flustered, and bor- 
rowed money from me. We was right on the inside, hand-and-glove with ‘em, I tell you! 

‘* And when the time for the performance came, me and Mother an’ the dinin'-room 
girls always had front seats in the opery house. Mothe: and the girls ust to weep a good 
deal over the woes of the beautiful but persecuted heroine, with her hair as yeller as 


scrambled eggs and her di’monds as big as hazelnuts, starvin’ and perishin’ all alone in 


O MAN! THY 
































NEW SUBURBANITE (last Summer). — Confound it all! I don’t 
know whatever made me buy this place; — only thirty feet front, and 
that little, measly path to the house. 


PESSIMISTIC 








VIEW. 





the snow, and sometimes I'd git to kinder sniffin’, too, although I knew all the time it 
was only actin Mother and the girls would always take a dislike right at the start to 
the polished villain who smoked them wicked cigarettes and hissed through his clenched 
teeth, and hate him like a snake; and I 'd most gener'ly think to myself that I 'd charge 
him a dollar higher for his board than any of the rest of the company on account of his 
meanness. But then I'd remember that he was hired to persecute innocence, and had 
to be real bad in order to hold his job. And, in them days, the comedian was always a 
corker —he never looked like anybody you ever saw in your life, and was so funny we'd 
laugh ourselves sore over his comical cuttin'’-up. They don't have sech comedians any 
more. Actin’ was actin’ then! 

‘But, now— shucks! When a company comes here they gener'ly set around the 
house and read and write letters and behave about like a Y. M. C. A. gang, and at night 
they go on the stage and jest talk like common folks. There is precious little actin’ about 
it; you might about as well set down and read a story-book, for all the thrill you git out 
of it. It’s got so that we skurcely ever see any real good actin’ nowadays, except when 
an Uncle Tom's Cabin company comes along with a pack of 14—count them— 14 genv- 
ine man-eatin’ Siberian bloodhounds; and, mebby, three or four weary-looking deputy 
sheriffs taggin’ along. Then we see some actin’, and that 's about the only time we do 
see itany more. The drama ain't what it ust to be, not by a long shot! 

Tom P. Morgan. 


INCONSISTENCY! 








(During the last snowstorm. )—‘ Great icicles ! This place will be 


the death of me. Whatever made me buy such an « xpanse of territory 
I don't know. Just think of having to shovel off a THIRTY-FOOT side 
walk and that endless path every time it snows!” 












MR. ELDER’S BARBER. 


(As told to his brother at successive reunions.) 





ae Sm Mrs. ELDER’S BIRTHDAY. ? 
3 f \\PAIR GETTING THIN! Now, look here, Frank, let us 
7 have harmony to-day. That ’s my exasperation 


point, you know. Why, I quit Lathers, man that 
shaved me for years, yesterday, because he has been 


., telling me that so long it got monotonous. Act- 

a ually insisted that I use some old hair restorer or 
’ other. Said he was using it, himself. He’s almost 

ead bald. I should say he would use it. But my hair is 

n’t thinning. Impossible! 1am not near old enough. 

Why, there ’s that oldest child of mine, Minnie, she’s only —let me see 


—well, she is seventeen, after all. But you ’ll remember, as a boy my hair 
was always somewhat thin. Now, wasn’t it, Frank?” 
MINNIE’S WEDDING. 
‘Yes; I’m afraid it is getting a little thin on top. Yes; I’m using ¢ 
tonic. My barber sold it to me. He says he ’Il be able to check it.” 


A THANKSGIVING Day. 

‘¢ Quite a bald spot; but my head is not getting nearly so bald as 
yours is gray. Yes; I’m using the Esau Hair Renewer, now. My new 
barber sold it to me. Any number of prominent men testify to its merits. 
Yes; it seems to be doing me some good. They ali do, but not fast enough. 
I’ve used Curley’s and Hirsute’s and Wampum Indian Tonic, and a whole 
lot of others. By the way, Frank, do you know a real good hair restorer? 
Something real nice and odorless, that would n’t smirch up the pillows, 
you know.” 

MINNIE’S BABY’s CHRISTENING. 
: ‘¢ Hello, Frank, old boy! Why, you are as gray as a sheep! Well, 
well, we will grow old! Just look at my head! Be bald as a pumpkin in 
a couple more years. Yes; still using hair restorers. Let a fool barber 
persuade me, the other day, into trying a new brand, some good hairy name 
or other. Am to pay for it if it does me any good. Hate to see the poor 
cuss lose his money.” 
FRANK’S BIRTHDAY. 

‘¢ Now, if you was n’t my own brother, Frank, we’d quarrel. Why 
can’t people let that billiard ball head of mine alone? I’m satisfied with it. 
It’s mighty nice and cool in the Summer time. People keep sending me 
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THE PROPER CAPER. 


MR. MILLYUNS (ériskly). —Want my daughter, eh? Well, how 
much are you worth? ‘Money talks, you know. 
Bos HARDuPP (cheerfully ).—Yes ;—1 know ;— but I'd be willing 
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to let her do most of the talking 








are so conceited as to think they can worthily fill 





AN EXPLANATION. 


He PAsTo! Maw S Sin 
S : 

SISTER SIMPKI I 
complimentary front-row seats to the ballet and a 
make me the maddest. Do you know, | can’t 
before he tries to sell me a bottle of some infer! 

have to movi I can’t stand it I get shaved 
now Say, Frank, if you know ofa r« 
1’ll set him up in business in a good locat 
if he ’ll promise not te sell or recom 


mend hair restorers.” 


Mr. ELDER’S BIRTHDAYS 


‘‘Eureka! I’ve gone back to my 
old, old-time barber, Lathers, Frank, 
and he does n’t keep an ounce of hai 
dope in the house He don’t dare 
He’s hald-head 

( ; x. « ; 
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THE MOTTO OF THE ARCTIC EX : 
PLORER -— If at First You Don’t \ 
Succeed, Lecture on How You Did n’t 
Som! PEOPLE will not /et slip an opportunity 
to say a smart thing, no matter who smarts fo 


THER! ARE many persons in the world who, | 


are fitted to adorn great stations in life; but 


rber 


their own 
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BAacoN.—Do you think anything will ever take the place of steam? 


THE CELEBRATED 


Eeads the List of th ? , — . 
Highest-Grade ll 7 The Standard Brand of the Best. Whiskey is 


confound’ the genuine SOHMER. Piano with HUNTE R 
BALTIMORE RYE 


iano with 
one of a similar sounding name of a cheap 
grade 
Our name spells— 
S—_O—H—M—E-—-R 
RICH, PURE FLAVOR. 
PERFECTLY MATURED AND MELLOW, 
TONICAL AND RESTORATIVE. 
Sold at all First-class Cafes and by Jobbers. 
TRADE MARK WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


New York Warerooms, 149-155 East 14th St. 
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, ; 


| 
EGBERT. —Why, certainly! It does now in the radiators in our flat; and, 
whatever it is, it’s mighty cold.— Yonkers Statesman. 
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Willremove tonew SOHMER BUILDING 
170 Fifth Ave., cor. 22d Street, about February. 
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. . TRADE MARK ADOPTED JAN. 1881. 
R. STEINECKE CoO. 
MAKERS + NEW YORK 
E. « HAZARD & CO Dist. Agents 
119 HUDSON STREET, NEW YORK 


[JRHEINSTROM BROS, 


. CINCINNATI, O. 


a Popular Cocktails 


WHISKEY 
MANHATTAN 
MARTINI ” 
VERMOUTH 
BRANDY 
GIN 
TOM GIN 
CHAMPAGNE 
Perfection in Combination, 
Quality, Purity and bBbril- 
liancy. 
For sale by all Leading 
Joboers and Retailers. 


a Foe to Fatigue. 





—Nourishing—refreshing—a perfect health drink—the most nutritive 

portion of prime beef appetizingly prepared. For athletes, cyclists, 

invalids, for everyone. Prepared in a minute, with cold or hot water. 
Sold by all druggists and grocers. 


Armour & Company, Chicago. 


“Various Views on Vigoral” mailed free. 

















careful dressers 


Style combined with comfort and 
service as in no others, 


The standard American suspender 


Best Furnishers keep them. 
Sample Pair, mailed postpaid, 50 cents. 
A cheaper model at 25 cents. 





are the best suspenders for 
: 
: 
¢ 
: 
: 








SUPERFLUOUS HAIR on the face, if 
light, removed by depilatory; if 4 i sas lian saad 
strong. by Electricity ; permanent- ; 
ly at the JOHN H. WOODBURY AN 
INSTITUTE, 127 West 42nd @t., 
New York. Send 20 cents for DRUMMER. — That fellow, Lazzenberrv, who lounges about here considerably. is pretty 
sample of each of Woodbury's lazy. isn't he? 
Facial Soap, Facial Cream, Facial . , \ . , 
Powder po Dental Cream, and Rt RALVILLE MERCHANT. — Y¢ 
132-page book on Dermatology ging how he used to work 






UTTER SLUGGARD. 


s actually too lazy to even take pleasure in brag- 


Luxurious Writing! 






Sharpens razors quickest and best because of peculiar 


construction, Made of elk hide and tanned by special 





process, hones and strops at same time, gives an ideal 





edge, keeps razors in condition all the time. Barbers 






will quickly see its wonderiul properties 


Sent for One Dollar. 
Delivered anywhere in the United States. 


NEW ENGLAND LEATHER CO. 
33 Lincoln St., Boston, Mass, 
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Money refunded if not satisfactory. 
Send cash or Post-Office order to 





SSNS 


Between New York and Chicago in 24 hours — 
New York. Central and Michigan Central Route 





i ‘Standard of Highest Merit.’’ 


PUSGBER 





} 


$1.20 per box of I gross 
25 cts., post free from ail stationers, or wholesale of 
H. BAINBRIDGE & (o., 99 William St.: Epwanp Kimpton, 48 John 8t.; 








) THE NEW SCALE Fischer, yields a_won- 
) dertully pure quality of Tone, combined with 
reat power and resonance; it stamps the 
ischer Piano with an individuality that no 
other Piano possesses. 









Use 


) 
> 
; 
58 
Years improves 
BY OUR NEW _METHOD of Easy Pay- 





ments every home, although it be one of / 
moderate income, is erabled to possess a High 
Grade Piano. Pianos delivered to all parts of 
the United States. Catalogues, terms and all 
particulars, mailed free on application. 


Over 103,000 Fischer Pianos 


have been manufactured. No other Piano 
approaches this record. 


OFFICES AND FACTORIES: 
417-433 West 28th Street, N. Y. 

RETAIL WAREROOMS: 
33 Union Square-West, N.Y. 
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ee Out? 


Do you come to the close of 
theday thoroughly exhausted? 
Does this continue day after 
day, possibly week after week? 
Perhaps you are even too ex- 
hausted to sleep. Then some- 
thing is wrong. All these 
things indicate that you are 
suffering from nervous ex- 
haustion. Your nerves need 
feeding and your blood en- 
riching. 


Scott’s Emulsion 


of Cod-liver Oil, with Hypo- 
phosphites of Lime and Soda, 
contains just the remedies to 
meet these wants, The cod- 
liver oil gives the needed 
strength, enriches the blood, 
feeds the nerves, and the hy- 
®% Ppophosphites give them tone 
and vigor. sure you get 


SCOTT’S Emulsion. 













All druggists ; 50c. and $1.00. wv 
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, New York. 3 


METAL POLISH—Snare, Quick. Easy. Gives a / rilliant, 
durable lustre, never spoils; guaranteed pound box 25c. at 
ers, G.W. Hoftman, Mnfr., Indiauapoiis, ind. 
One keepwell is worth a dozen get-betters. Abbott's 
Angostura Bitters keeps you well while you ‘re get- 
ting better. Abbott’s — the old original gennine 





Ball=Pointed Pens 


(H. HEWITT’S PATENT. 


Suitable for writing in every position; glide over 
any paper; never scratch nor spurt. 

Made of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BALL-PornTED 

pens are more durable and are ahead of all others 


FOR EASY WRITING. 
box of 24 pens for 


Assorted sample 


TOWER Mrs. Co., 306 Broadway. New Y 


J.B Lappincorr & Co.. 116 Market Street. Philadelphia 
Hooper, |.ewts & Co., § Milk Street. Boston 


A. C. McCLurG & Co., 117 Wabash Avenue. Chicago 
Brown Bros., Lim.. 68 King Street. Toronto 


ANY demagogue can talk patriotism, but it takes a man to live it and vote it.—Ram's Horn 


THE NORTH SHORE LIMITED. 
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‘THE WaAsuHINGTON ~.\ Malt is sprouted bar- 
ETTEs MONUMENT isthe tall- a> | ley; by sprouting, the 
CIGAR - | est shaft of masonry in H constituents of the grain 
OR = the world. It is 55 feet are changed into easily 


square at the base, and 


- 
The Folding rises toa height of 557 
Pocket Kod k feet. One year’s pro- 
ak. duct of the Pabst Brew- 
ing Company in quarter 
barrels, would. make a 
pyramid 55 feet square 
at the base and one mile 
higher than this monu- 
ment. Can you imag- 
ine the quantity of hoop 
iron and staves in such 
pyramid, to say 
nothing of the rail- 
road facilities neces- 
sary to move a year’s 
product of this great 
brewery? 


digestible matter. Hops 
added to this food give 


LITTLE 
CIGARS. 


ALL IMPORTED 
TOBACCO. 


HIGHEST IN PRICE, 
FINEST IN QUALITY. 


25c. a2 Bundle, 
xo in Bundie. 


Trial Package in Pouch by mail for 256. 
H. ELLIS & CO., Baltimore, Md. 





the properties of sleep 
and nerve tonic. The 

Only 134 inches in thickness when closed, yet makes pictures 
2x3 inches. Takes our light-proof film cartridges and 


LOADS IN DAYLIGHT. 


The embodiment of photographic daintiness and utility, 


* Price, Folding Pocket Kodak, with fine achromatic lens, $10.00 
Light-proof Film Cartridge, 12 exposures 214 x 34, - 40 


superiority of 

Pabst Malt Extract, 
The ** Best” Toni 

over all other malt 

extracts is in its care- 






Kodak Catalogues free at agencies or by mail. 


No Camera is a KODAK | FASTMAN KODAK C0. 


unless manufactured by 
the Eastman Kodak Co. | ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





ful and scientific pre- 
paration and the un- 








surpassed facilities 





possessed by its manu 


THE AMERICAN TOBACCO CO., Successor, i a 





facturers. This pre- 
paration contains every 
element of life, nutri- 
tion, and health, with- 











out an imperfection. 


aan Ciub 


Udlhisky 


IS BOTTLED IN BOND UNDER DIRECT SUPER- 
VISION OF THE UNITED STATES GOVERN- 
MENT, GUARANTEEING THE AGE AND 
ABSOLUTE PURITY, AS CERTIFIED BY THE 
GOVERNMENT STAMP ON EACH BOTTLE. 
MAKES ADULTERATION IMPOSSIBLE. 
IT [S OBTAINABLE FROM ALL RELIABLE DEAL- 
ERS WHEREVER THE BEST WHISKIES ARE SOLD. 
IF NOT AT YOUR DEALER'S, WRITE TO US. 
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SOMETHING 








R, F. BALKE & Co.., ee = }} 

DISTILLERS AND BOTTLERS IN BOND Louisville, Kentucky.U.S.A BREWING IN AMERICA M 
% BRASS BAN D ; | i nf kee ¥ : 
Instruments, Drums Uniforms, Equip i MMi Sadia a4 cue po oy q 
Sh ne neg hin Big Wi) | Actinate ¢ ; 


Illustrations, mailed free; it gives Band 
Music & Instructions for Amateur Bands. 


LYON & HEALY, 31 Adams St.,Chicago. 


Send ae, $2.10, or $3.50 
* ges perb box of candy 
Siamese pan east of 
4 nver or west of New Y« a 
oe a ae 
Address, 


iers s« lic “ite d 
C.F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 


CHEW 


Beeman’s 


The 


aa 





Cures Indigestion and Sea-sickness. 
All Others Are Imitations. 





Book regarding Florida and other Southern 
resorts mailed Free upon application to 


“a Every detail in the manufacture of Cook's /m The best regulator of the digestive organs and 
CLYDE LINE pertal Champagne is watched with the greatest the best appetizer =e own, is Dr. Sieger?’s Angos beh app hy ~~ ‘nw Yors, 
5 Bowling Green, New York. care. Hence its record. | tura Bitters. Try it All kinds of Paper mate to order 














| Carpet Stretcher & Tacker? 
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Secure. | | 
Extra Super | 
Webs. | 
Finest Nickel | | ; 
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“— CLASP — 
Lies flat tothe leg. 
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Sousiel pair 
» Sas, Silk So G@ttas® 


GEORGEFROSTO, Boston, Macs. 


ea ee HIS SAGE WAY. 
Mrs. McLuBBERTY.—Are yez shure ve ‘ll be able to wake up as early in dthe 
’ mar-r-r-rnin as ve want to? 


McCLUBBERTY.— Yis, begorra! Shure, Oi hov set dthe clock ad tw 





te 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAP E R W AR E HOUSE. 
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SHORT RATIONS. 
(Continued from 4th page.) 


solemn and still. It was a serious moment when he asked Mary and Millis 
to drive. 

‘¢Do you think Mr. Miller as nice as I said?” asked Mary, when the 
guests were gone. 

‘¢ Fully,” replied Millis. 

‘¢Don’t you think him rather handsome? 

‘¢ Yes,” said Millis, thoughtfully; ‘1 do.” 


’ 


” 


‘« He will give us a lovely drive.’ 

‘“«Oh!” said Millis; ‘‘ was that Mr. Miller?” 

So thus far Mug had not made uncommon progress, but he increased 
his speed very rapidly after he had once started, and he started the first 
time that Millis fairly cast her eyes upon him. Then she knew Mug 
Miller. She imagined that she was the only one who did know him. And 

now the ivy blazed on the tower, 
——— and the tree-tops burned in 

‘ ai "Taian the valley to some purpose. 

, ; When Mug continued 
Wi 4 CUE RHR to call at the K, O.’s 

quarters, Mrs. Bird- 
seed, who was gifted 
with fatuity, fully 
believed that he 
found his delight 
with newly-returned 
Eliza, who would be 
so strong an aid to 
him in his social aspi- 
rations. Mug spent 
an hour with Millis 
at a hop; he leaned 
over the Colonel’s 
gate mornings (he 
having come onthe 
affected errand of 
bringing her gold- 
en-rod), and _ these 
mornings Millis was 
sweetly dressed, and 
she rose early. One 
morning Eliza looked 
from the parlor window 
at the pair. Mrs. Bird- 

seed, glancing out, said in a noble tone, ‘‘Is Mr. Miller waiting?” 

‘¢For what?” snapped Eliza. 

‘¢For you, of course.” 

‘* He does n’t seem to be waiting for anybedy.” 

But. Mrs. B. had no notion of being scorned at her own post. 

‘¢ Colonel,” shé said, ‘‘there is a thing that we must talk over. Mr. Miller 
has fallen into the way of coming here too much.” Colonel Birdseed, 
though undoubtedly the man for emergencies in a great battle, was thrown 
into a visible flurry. ~ ‘*Girls,” added Mrs. B., ‘‘are impressionable; they 
must be carefully guarded. I should think you would see our responsi- 
bility at once —” 

‘¢ Yes; I perceive the gravity.” 

««You can not have failed to notice that for some time Mr, Miller’s 

attentions have been marked.” 

«Oh! I have observed something of them; but Mr. Miller is an 
estimable young officer, is he not?” 

«« That is not the question; that is not the question at all.” 

«*Oh, no!” quoth the Colonel, as if he himself were deliberating on 
harder points; ‘of course that is not the question.” 

‘¢ You should take some measures.” 

‘* But she will marry some one —if she marries — why not Mr.—?” 

‘*It is possible that she may have a better match in view.” 
‘¢ Why — is there any — other gentleman?” 
‘¢] think it very likely,” said Mrs, B.; ‘‘ much richer and —” 


“In Cleveland?” 

‘*T have no doubt of it.” 

The Colonel! went to his office, sending the orderly for Mug. As he 
meditated, he took on new accessions of pride. It seemed to him natural 
that some ambitious aristocrat of immense wealth should wish an alliance 
with the Birdseeds. ‘‘ But I should have thought Winifred would have 
told me of this.” The Colonel said «‘Ah!” to himself several times, and, 
when in his office, sat at his desk, and looked over an order for two parades 
a day with the eye of a Napoleon. 

‘«¢T have sent for you, Mr. Miller,” he said, when Mug came in, “‘ upon 
a matter concerning which | deem it proper to speak to you.” 

‘Which means a wider stripe or a black tie,” thought Mug. 

‘¢ For a little time past your calls at my quarters have been frequent 
—very frequent.” Mug flushed. ‘I do not object to ordinary courtesy, 
and never have, but your attentions have become marked, sir 

‘‘ This is a very personal matter you speak of. How does it concern 
you, Colonel Birdseed?” 

‘¢It concerns me, sir, to protect her. I have a responsibility which I 
do not intend to ignore —” 

“If,” said Miller, trying to be just, *‘ you think you must protect her 
because she has no friends here —” 
‘¢Sir! Be careful, sir!” 

‘Or on account of her age—’ 

‘“‘Sir! Do you say this to me? I direct you to discontinue your calls 
entirely for the future.” 

‘* Do you mean while she is with you?’ 


’ 


’ 


‘‘When she leaves my house she will be her own mistress, but you 
need cherish no hope. You will find that Miss Eliza Birdseed will be gov 
erned entirely by my wishes. My daughter — in short, you must pursue 
her no farther.” 

‘¢Pursue her? You have made a mistake; a mistake —” 

‘*A word more and I will place you under arrest.” 

Mug reflected. He had an engagement that afternoon with Millis. 
He faced about and went out. Birdseed, followed by the orderly, went to 
his quarters. He thought to ask more about that ambitious member of 
Cleveland’s aristocracy. ‘*Ah! Winifred,” 
he said in the soft tone of a fierce 
warrior in the bosom of his 
family; ‘*I did not know about 
this Cleveland gentleman.” 

‘* Have you seen Mr. Miller, 
and told him?” 

‘*] believe I have disposed of 
that.” 

‘* What did he say?” 

‘¢] did not expect him to say 
anything. I simply expressed My 
my wishes —” ii 

‘¢ How did you express it?” 

‘¢I believe I simply told him 
that we had a responsibility —” Aw : 4 

‘“‘ Yes; that was right.” A 

‘‘And that we did not deem 
it desirable for Eliza to receive 
his attentions.’ 

‘‘ That is for Millis, you mean. 
Not Eliza.” 

‘¢ You said Eliza —” t/ 

‘¢ And you said Eliza? Walter I 
Birdseed, we are disgraced — ‘ 


disgraced! I told you Miss / 
vy 


’ 









Wyatt.” 


‘¢ Miss Wyatt ?” The Colonel _— 
stood shapeless, witless as he a nel 
was born. ‘‘Was there no one 
attentive to Eliza in Cleveland?” 

‘‘Certainly not; never. You are crazy!” 
In the ruin of himself Birdseed contemplated his vanity. 


‘¢ Winifred, yeu have placed me in a very painful light. 























THE STUMP SPEAKER. NO MARRIAGE. GIVING TICK. 


His ‘* well of English undefiled,” 
Of which the papers tell, 

Is surely (and | put it mild) violently. 
A natural — gus well! 


‘‘No; there is no marrying in heaven.’ 
The new angel with the baby stare started 


‘¢Gracious!” she faltered. ‘‘Old maid chaper- 


His watch-case was made water-tight, 
Which turned out to be a good joke 
Since every little while he puts 
His ticker into ‘‘ soak.” 


ons! Would n’t that kill you?” 


EVERYTHING COMES to him who waits; but 


a lot of other things wait for him who goes Most FUNNY stories at men’s clubs begin 


SOME PEOPLE are so slow that when they are 
standing around wondering what will hap 


ufter them with, ‘‘ Like the fellow who got married—” _ pen, they are one or twe events behind. 
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: “A MODERN ECSTASY” is a: 


Shakespearian definition for a “ Cocktail.” 
“*Kings it makes gods, and meaner creat- 
ures kings.” 

Wherever good livers are found, ; 
wherever conviviality exists, even to 
the most remote corners of the earth, 
the “CLUB COCKTAIL” reigns 
supreme as a fashionable drink. 

The “CLUB COCKTAILS” : 
never vary; they are always the same. » 
The secret of their perfect blend is that » 
they are kept six months before being ; 
drawn off and bottled. * 

“ Cocktails” that are served over * 
the bar do not contain these indis- 
pensable qualities. ’ 

Seven Varieties: Manhattan, Mar- ; 
tini, Vermouth, Holland Gin, York, ; 
Tom Gin, Whisky. 


For sale by all first-class dealers. 


. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors. 


Hartford, Conn. 
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MAnNy Chure ttle fish, only nib 


goers, like | 
ble at the bait.—Aams Horn 


Easy to Pay 
© PREMIUM YEARLY, HALF YEA 


The Prudential 
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Dramatis Persona. rd 
He, making a call. f 
SHE, at home, and glad of it. 

Cupp, at play, invisible and inaudible. 








CuPID (complacently).— 
They reck not that I'm here. This és a lark 
HE (tentatively ).— 
Did I not see you walking in the Park 
This afternoon? 
SHE (apologetically ).—- 
And was n't I a sight! — 
HE (enthusiastically ).— 
For gods and men! 
CuPID (grudgingly ).~~ 
A minor shaft. 
SHE (impulsively).— ‘ 
Such plight we 
I ne'er before was in! That awful wind— 
It blinded me! I thought I ‘d never find 
My way back home. My hair blown in my eyes, 
My hat completely wrecked — I do despise j 
Such days! 
HE (gallantly ).— 
You seemed a fairy sent to tell 
Of coming Spring, so bright you looked, 
CuPID (approvingly ).-- 
































,* SHE (archly).— 
: I'll add you to my list 
fe Of flatterers. 










; wy 
That 's well HE (earnesily).— 
Enough. If I can place another shot . Not in such company 
With like effect, I certainly will not $ Should I be placed by you; because from me 








Withhold my barbéd arrows. 
SHE (frotesting).— 
Really, now, 
You should not say such foolish things. 
HE (with pretended humility).— 
I bow 
To your expressed command. But, I insist, 
I am sincere — 


You know you hear—well, what I feel. 
SHE (embarrassed).— 
Why, I— 
CuPID (encouragingly).— 
Struck home! Now, then, again— 
HE (reprovingly).— 
I can't see why 













































PYou always make light of my earnestness. 

SHE (emphatically ).— 
I don’t —I never do! 

HE (feelingly).— 

Let me impress 
—. My meaning on your mind—your heart. I mean— 
Mean all I say—and more— much more. Between 
Us has endured a bond of sympathy — 
SHE (interrupting).— 


> 


Yes, yes— 
CUPID (commendingly ).— 
Just one more shot, and they will be 
A pair of arrowed hearts. 
HE (continuing).— 
A bond that's drawn 
Us one unto the other, on and on, 
Until it is no longer sympathy, 
But—love! Zrwe love/ At least, it’s love to me— 
And you? 
Cuptp (with satisfaction).— 
Now my good bow I may unstring! 
SHE (waveringly).— 
I— hardly — know— 
CuPID (chidingly).— 
Tush, tush, now! I must wing 
My way to other fields. Be brief! 
He (tenderly taking her hands).— 
Jusi say 
That you will keep the happy holiday 
In honor of the lover's saint, benign, 
And tell me I may be — 
SHE (softly, in his arms).— 
My Valentine! 





Wood Levette Wilson. 










